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	1. The Doors

"Plant the bombs." Chief said, walking around a corner. The door was three feet of solid A rank titanium. They brought three low ranked mines to blow the door. They couldn't carry anything heavier. Whoever was on the other side would know they were coming.

"Got it Chief." A marine said working with his partner to place the mines. "Can't wait to get out' a here." He mumbled. "Place gives me the creeps." Said his partner.

"Quit yammering out there and let's get to it." Commander Sarah Palmer said as she rounder the same corner as the others. "We're getting pinned down over here." She threw a frag out into the hallway, Master Chief throwing a plasma right behind it. The frag blew up the front row of the flood, while blasting the plasma up into the air, though not high enough to stick to the roof. It fell on a carrier form and detonator blowing up all the infection forms inside and several pure forms marching beside the giant blob.

The first explosion was heard of the mines hitting the doors. It wasn't much, mostly just cosmetic damage. "Sir the mines aren't doing enough damage, we need something stronger. Otherwise we won't get through." A marine yelled over the comm.

"We don't have anything stronger then those mines marine." Palmer said shooting down the hall.

"Wrong, Commander. We do." Another Spartan in olive green armour said.

"What're you getting at petty officer?" Palmer said turning towards him. "Spartan's have the physical strength equal to the force of a shell from a Scorpion ma'am. Scorpion shells deal more damage then the mines we have." The man said turning to the door and cracking his knuckles. "I say, every Spartan here starts taking swings at the center of the door where they usually connect. If it bends even the slightest then we can rip the doors out of their slots." He said taking one swing at the door making a heavy dent in the center. You could just barely see the line where the doors met.

"Alright, keep at it and have the two's help. Four's are here with me keeping the hall clear." Palmer said turning back to the hallway in wonder. With a chorus of affirmatives they went to their tasks. The Spartan II's set to punching the door in intervals. Blue team was hard at work, well not all of them. Kelly and Linda were watching their backs. After another three minutes of working at the doors there was a large enough sliver for the girls to hold onto and pull. After a few moments the door started to give, the rest stood back letting the strongest do his thing.

"Door's open!" Fred said ripping the door off its hinges. "Go, go, go!" He yelled waving them into the room. It had several openings that looked as though they were going into the void. Inside the oval doorframes was darkness like nothing before. The doorways were seven in nature in a semi-circle shape around the pedestal in the center of the room. Camouflaged Spartans walking in first, clearing the room, flashing green lights to the marines. The marines ran in, letting the rest of the Spartans cover their flanks. Once in they surrounded the door in a similar fashion of the doorframes behind them. A total of twelve Spartans were in the room.

Blue team consisting of: John, Kelly, Fred, and Linda.

Majestic, consisting of: Carlo Hoya, Gabriel Thorne, Tedra Grant, Paul DeMarco, and Anthony Madsen.

Commander Sarah Palmer and two other women were there as well.

"Sit rep people! Who'd I lose?" Palmer asked as she set up a plasma shield up against the door. It was being charged by the heat in the room. The closer they were to the shield the stronger the shield was. Two marines were leaning against the heat sensors making their body heat create power. Each marine's neural lace sent a signal to Palmers HUD, showing all fourteen marines still alive, and ready. Well almost all. Out of the fourteen marines there was one whose light flashed yellow instead of blue. It meant that he was in some form of danger but it was un-clarified what it was and how dangerous.

Palmer turned around and saw a few flood infection forms crawling out from inside the vents above them. "Shoot the vents!" She yelled making everybody besides the two marines holding the shield started shooting. "Spartans, get Roland to the terminal. We need to get the index and get out of here!" Palmer ordered as teams Majestic and Blue team were on their way to the center of the room.

"Blue team, look out for the… Oh never mind." Palmer said walking towards Blue team. The team had already dispatched the threat that Palmer could see. She was going to tell them to look out for the hunter forms of the flood that surely would be lying in trap for them by the terminal, but they were already on that. Either the Chief knew them well or Roland found them.

"Alright Roland, work. We're low on ammo and we're trapped. Find a way out of here now." Palmer said as the old fashioned air pilot hologram showed in front of her. "Right away Commander." He said with a salute.

"Man this place is huge." One marine said. 

"Stuff it James. We don't need anymore yo' momma jokes outta Jack." Another said glaring at the other marine who had his mouth open to speak, but quickly shut it after seeing his boss glare at him.

"Same to you Sergeant." Palmer said glaring at the men. How could they be so childish? They were cornered and low on ammo, how could they be so carefree? "Roland, how's it going?" She said turning towards the hologram. 

"Well commander. I found a way out of here. Although I don't exactly know where you'll end up but it's the best I can do. Considering I wasn't meant for this I think I did well don't you?" He said smiling at the others. He waved his hand towards the doorways around the room, lighting them up. There was humming and the guns outside stopped. Lights were on the very edging of the doorways and they were getting brighter, and brighter. After a few seconds the doors flashed and there were spirals of colours in them.

"You can go through one. Though choose wisely because I know that each colour means something different is on the other side. I would advise not going through the red and white one. I could see some things through there and I don't like the look of those animals." He shivered, making it clear he had no desire to go there.

"Any looks into any other doors?" Palmer asked. She wanted to know as much as she could before leaving. By now, the sound of gunfire and shuffling could be heard once again on the other side of the door.

Roland stood there blankly staring into the wall. But as soon as he focused, he shook his head. "I'm sorry commander. I couldn't find anything for you." As he said this a things started to fall out of the portals.

From a blue portal came a small robot head, and the helmet of a man. From the dark red portal came a shield, it was a circle shield with red and blue on it. It had a white star in the center. The marines who weren't doing anything at the time were checking out the items. One was picking at the robot head while another was trying out the other helmet. They couldn't pick up the shield though; it was too heavy for them.

From the orange portal came a small dagger like object. It was practically flying towards the Chief, though Kelly grabbed it out of the air and tossed it to Fred. "Kunai, Cool." He said quickly turning to the doorway and tossing it back through.

From the red and white portal came a ball that had the same pattern as the portal but had a button in the center. The black/brown portal beside it had a cross fall out of it. The cross was silver and had a small red jewel in the centre. The marines picked up the ball and cross, wondering what they did.

Pushing the button, a small purple black ghost thing floated out of the ball with a red flash. It cringed when it saw the cross. One man was holding it towards the ghost being and saying the "Our Father" prayer. The man who let the ghost out hit the button again and the ghost returned to his ball. Said ball also shrank once that happened.

People watched the other portals to see what was going to come through them. The next portal was pink and had a large metal beam that was still hot fly out of it. The last portal which was a rainbow had nothing pop out of it. But nobody wanted to know what was on the other side of the "child" door. The Spartans increased the shielding on their gloves so that they could hold the metal without damaging the suit. They brought it to the door and started punching it to mold it into shape. This was used as a quick weld to the door and was cooling down as they hit it.

"The marines should go through the doors." Roland said quickly. "I can use the transportation array that the Forerunners have in their ships to bring the Spartans back to the ship. I'll also bring the doors with us." He explained.

"Is it because we don't have the power suits that the Spartans have?" A marine questioned his CO.

"Didn't you read your briefing?" The CO yelled. "Of course that's why. Transportation requires power. No power suit, no transportation. Now Marines, choose your liquor. All in favour of door number one, raise you're hands." He said raising his. The other marines looked over to the items dropped by the doors. It was clear that the first door was most like them out of all the options. Most raised their hands for that.

"Majority vote men, we're going through door one." The CO said. "Take everything you can men, we're going on a trip."

The marines readied up for their travels no matter how short it might end up being. Once they were ready and everybody had a blue light on their HUD, they formed teams and stood beside the door. "Ready and waiting Roland." The CO said as the other doors closed.

"Alright marines, be ready for a bit of nausea. It's going to be a bit of a turbulent ride." Roland said as they walked into the portal. As the marines disappeared the Spartans started working on dismantling the doorways. They had them all down in a matter of minutes. "Roland, bring us back to the Infinity." Palmer said putting her helmet on. Gold rings started surrounding them as they slowly increased in number and speed. A bright flash and the sound of an explosion, and they were gone, Roland stowing away in Palmers neural lace.

"Sir, the demons have escaped. They seem to have left us with the remains of the parasite." An Unggoy, said to his Sanghelli commander. The Sanghelli commander growled in rage, smashing the poor Unggoy's head in.

"I can see this you imbecile!" The Sanghelli said. "I just wonder why we have to follow the demons. Why can we not kill them outright?" He growled. Let us go to the Arbiter. I will tell him of this being they call Chief. I believe he is a friend of the Arbiter." The Sanghelli commented as the next in line of his Unggoy crawled up and said yes sir in his annoyingly squeaky voice.

**A/N:**

**I will need a beta for this story as I will have to put in parts that I don't know off by heart. So please if you are interested then tell me. I'm also wondering what times I should have the Halo people enter the other worlds at. Besides that I have nothing more to say. **

**Door 1: Blue, Star-wars**

**Door 2: Dark Red blue in core, Marvel**

**Door 3: Orange, Naruto**

**Door 4: Red and White, Pokémon**

**Door 5: Black brown and pink in core, Rosario+Vampire**

**Door 6: Pink, Fairy Tail**

**Door 7: Rainbow, MLP (This one is solely for my brother.)**

**This is my Disclaimer: I do not own Halo, Star-wars, Spiderman (and any other characters in Marvel used in this story), Naruto, Pokémon, Rosario+Vampire, Fairy Tail, or My Little Pony. All are owned by their respective peoples and I have no desire to own them. I'd be over my head with it. Please tell me if anybody is OOC. And flames with be puffed out. So if you like please tell me so, if not then ok then. (Fade out…)**


	2. Where are we?

As the marines crossed through the doorway, they felt a sharp pain in their necks. It was similar to when they had their neural lace implants. It wasn't anything major, just a small wince and they were fine. Now where they landed was something major. They landed on a large open area. To the left of them was nothing. It was an infinite drop. Looking up they could see a loop above them. They were standing on a ring, a Halo.

Antonio Chamera was a newly instated sergeant. He thought they were going to look at new forerunner structures with the alliance. He expected to be fighting Prometheans with the Chief and the Arbiter. Never did he expect to be traveling through doors that brought them to Halo's. _Halo Doors. Huh, that'd be a good name for these things. _He thought. _Keep up a cold front, strong and in control._

"Let's find ourselves a base." Antonio said to his men, everybody lifting their guns up to scan as they walk. Nobody knew what was on here but they knew that no matter what it was it wasn't good, also T6-Issue was there somewhere. After a long walk, they saw some ships coming toward them. Nothing they had ever seen before, it looked like a triangle with tree frog eyes on top. "The fuck is that sir?" One marine asked worry in his voice. After the Covies, nobody liked seeing new ships that weren't UNSC made.

"You are using a registered channel please change your frequency." A male voice said over the comms. The message repeated in several languages, none besides English that the marines understood. "Message received and understood, switching frequencies now. Cut the feed." Sergeant Camera said over all channels. He took off his helmet, as he started speaking to his marines.

"Alright I want a tap on that channel." He said as he sat down. "We want to know as much as we can before the ONI spooks get here to cover it up." The rest of the marines saluted and got to work setting up a tap of the frequency.

They set it up so that it was able to be moved with ease. Placing the eavesdropping device on somebody's backpack, they started to march along the ring to where firebase delta was on the original Halo. Having walked for over two hours, the men were nearing the delta base. Along the way they had heard the men on the other side of the tap say they were going to investigate The Machine. The marines figured that the others meant the Halo ring when saying Machine. After a while the marines, who weren't doing anything right now, looked up into the sky and saw that the blast form the towers were increasing in pace. So much so that there were at times, solid beams to the center.

"Sir, the beams are doing something screwy." One marine said rushing over to Antonio as he sat listening to the tap. "Take the tap. We'll check it out marine." Antonio said looking over to the tech expert as he walked beside the man. "Marine, what could the rings be doing? You're supposed to be the expert with forerunner weapons." The two of them walked together as they left the building. The large tower above them was spewing a long blue beam out of its core, merging with the other means at the center. It looked as though it was making a large blue ball of some kind.

"Sir, My best guess is that that is our way home. It's likely that the beams are making a portal back to our home." The marine said as he made some weird hand movements to explain it.

"Stop fiddling with your hands marine. You look like an idiot." Antonio said looking up to the large mass of blue. "So how do we get there private?" He asked as he watched something form inside the ball. It looked large and round, similar to the Covenant ships. But it was also straighter, like a UNSC ship. "Set up a HIGHCOM channel. We want to talk to whoever comes to get us."

Meanwhile Obi-Wan Kenobi was standing in his bridge with Cody when they heard some men over the clones' private comms channels. "You are using a registered channel please change your frequency." Cody said into the channel. "Loop it; I don't want anybody to claim they couldn't understand the message." Obi-Wan said to Cody. He closed his eyes and thought for a moment's time. Tapping into the Force, he could see nothing about the new contacts they found. It had to do with the anomaly. "I have a bad feeling about this." He said in finality.

"Sir, you have a bad feeling about everything." Cody said as he put his helmet on. "Granted that feeling has saved our asses several times." He grunted. "Everybody to stations. Be ready for anything." He said watching a blue orb grow in the centre of the anomaly. A ship was coming out of the orb. It looked similar to a CIS ship, curved and angular at the same time… "Sound alarms! CIS are coming out of the orb!" Cody said, the ships already having been scanned to show they were indeed, Confederation fleet ships.

"I thought that the KDY were protecting this sector." Obi-Wan wondered aloud as he and Cody started their walk to the hanger. "Well sir. There were rumours of the Separatists practicing on their in-system jumps. "Cody told him as he followed right behind Obi-Wan. Obi-Wan shook his head, he never thought that they would launch a full on attack here. "Where are Anakin and Ashoka? They should be here by now." He grumbled as they reached the hanger.

Meanwhile the Spartans were looking around the large room they found themselves in. "I thought we were going to the Infinity." Hoya said as he looked around. "Sorry people. I'm not used to teleportation via Forerunner tech. I've only seen the footage from the Alpha halo." Roland states. Master Chief simply says, "Cortana didn't get it right first try. You'll get it." He turned to see through a window of thick dark glass. It was hard to see but you could tell that the place they just came from was not to far from where they were now.

"Where are our reinforcements? I thought the Arbiter was going to come help us here." Commander Palmer said to Roland anger in her voice. "Commander, the Elites were on their way to us. I'm guessing we missed them on our exit." Roland replied. "Commander, I think I found our reinforcements." Chief said tilting his head in the direction of the window. "There's a small team. Some Elite and four grunts. I thought we were getting the best Elites available, not a patch of weaklings." Linda commented.

John looked through the window. Clearly, there was something wrong with this. But he couldn't explain what. "Commander, I suggest we get to the ship and find out what's going on." John said as he looked over at Majestic. They were carefully examining the Forerunner tech making sure that nobody had lost anything. Linda was still looking through the scope of her modified sniper, and Kelly was looking around with Fred for any 'emergency exits' they could use. "Agreed. Roland, can you get us out of here? We would rather not like to stay here long." Palmer said as she worked her way to the window.

"Everybody ready to go?" Roland asked. Flashes of green lights went off in Palmers helmet. "Looks like we're out' a here." He told them as they were once again surrounded by gold rings. As they left, the Elites opened the door. They watched the gold energy flash out of existence as they got there. "Once again they avoid us. I am beginning to believe that this 'teamed' mission means nothing." The Elite said punching a bulk head. He looked at his fist as he pulled it back. "Be happy I have more honour than my brother. Or I would have killed you instead." He told his grunt commander. "Brother, what is left in the archive room?" He said into his comms array.

The reply was delayed and scratchy, but still understandable. The Elite just figured it was the Gods machines being insulated against this. "The archive room is empty brother. I am not *static* Humans always *static* they want and leave. If only we *static* em all. Then we would *static* archives were for." The Elite was clearly annoyed and had the desire to kill something. "Mallik, I must ask, with your anger have you needed to assign a new commander yet?" The elite asked as he looked over to his commander. "Yes, Joon. I have." Mallik replied. "The Arbiter will not be happy about this." Joon replied. "I will deal with *static* met him. We will return to the *static* -ick up. I will see you aboard brother." Joon shook his head as he returned to facing the Grunts. "We are returning to the ship. Our mission here is over presumably." He said to the little beings as they yipped and cheered. "Let us return to the Phantom."

"Chief, she wants to talk to you." Lasky said as they put the doorways in the science chamber of the Infinity. "She won't talk to anybody else." He said moving his arm to indicate he wanted to walk and talk. The Master Chief nodded and left the others to go with the Admiral. "She won't even talk to any of the other SPARTAN II's. It seems like you're her favourite." He commented. John just continued walking silently.

_That's why she chose me. I was lucky enough to be her favourite._ John thought as they continued down the ship to the jail cells. "Which one sir?" John asked as he looked down the hallway. For a ship all about exploration and freedom, they had a lot of jail cells. Almost enough for every Spartan on the ship. "Hopefully it doesn't get down to that." John thought as he walked into the cell that She was being held in.

"Ma'am." He said standing at the entrance. "John, I've been told to create for you another A.I." The woman told him. "I have asked the rest of the Admirals, to have us talk to you about it and have you decide what you want to do. It will not be forced onto you." Lasky told him as him and the woman sat on some chairs on the other side of the room. "Sir, will it be the exact same?" John asked after a moment of silence. "No, I won't let her be a copy." The woman said glaring at Lasky. "Don't worry Chief, Catherine. I'll do my best to let you choose how it's made. I only hope that you take to it as well as you did her." Lasky told John.

"I'll take. On the condition that Halsey is released to work on her." John replied to them nodding his helmeted head. Halsey smirked slightly as she looked over to Lasky. "You heard him. Release me so we can work on this as soon as possible."

"Very well. But she must be watched at all times. As last time she was here she was coercing with Jul' Mdama." He pointed out. "We don't have many marines to spare so you'll be watching her." He said with finality, standing up to go to the marines out front. "Chief, be wary. If either of you get into trouble this time, I won't be able to cover for you." He said leaving the room.

The marines walked in and grumbling took off Halsey's handcuffs. "It's unusual having a metal arm. I can't feel things properly through it." Halsey commented as the cuffs got stuck in the wrist of her robotic arm. "I am surprised you did nothing to the commander. I half expected you to be leading the retrieval team for me. Not that bitch of a woman." Halsey said making the marines chuckle. "Ma'am, I was simply doing the best for the UNSC. My choices were clear and I was under the assumption given the mission that you were given a reprieve." John replied a small smile under his helmet. "Palmer got what's coming that for sure Chief." One marine replied and the other gave a short and hoarse laugh. "That's for sure. Still surprised Mdama just gave Halsey away."

Let's return to the time of Halsey's retrieval…
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	3. Flashback: The Package, again

Master Chief sat in his unusually large room staring at his armour. He wasn't looking at it with his normal content. He knew that something, no someone was missing in there, every time he wore it since... He looked down at his hands which held a computer chip. They had searched for a long time and Lasky was right when he said "There is nothing left of her, no remnants of who she was."

The problem was they found her chip. Her core, if you will. It wasn't anything to show who she was, but more what she was. He stared at the chip in his hand for a long time. He hadn't a clue what to do with it. It had a large hole in the center which would normally be filled with controlled Plasma; hers was always kept at a cool blue. Now it was empty.

He looped a small steel-balled chain through it making it look vaguely like dog tags. He stared at them right as two women walked in. Kelly and Linda, He could tell by the way they walked. That and they were also wearing their own MJOLNIR suits. They were still in the usual olive green colour.

"Chief." They said in unison. "The commander has asked us to the bridge. All of us." She said making the gravity known. It was involving all the Spartan II's. Something big was going on. "Tell her I'm on my way." He said as he looked over at his now 'old' armour. He got a fresh suit when he finally took his off in the Infinity. It didn't feel the same as before. He walked over to S-Deck for suiting up.

As soon as he got there, everybody fell silent. It always happened. It was like everybody wanted to see his face before it was hidden under the helmet. It got annoying when one time he had to get the scientists to leave and get others so that they would stop gawking at him instead of putting on his armour. It had happened twice so far. But at least when his armour was on they didn't stare as much. Granted it was still happening but really, it wasn't as bad.

His armour was different now, on the outside as well as the inside. His helmet was the same, but that aside, everything else is different. Now he had a TACT-pad on his arm, a new active camo that was integrated into the suit, and a stronger shield. He was happy that the outward appearance was relatively the same as before, although he missed the scratches on his armour. It was unusual to see that they made this suit have most of the deeper abrasions. It still had the large dent near his shoulder.

The internal HUD was different, a bright orange rather than the usual cool blue. He'll talk to the Palmer about it. Hopefully there was a way to change it back. It was meant to be semi see through. Orange wasn't able to do that. It reminded him of the Prometheans. They had a usual orange colour when they were under the control of the Didact.

"Chief." Palmer said, taking him out of his thoughts. "We expected you up at the Bridge almost an hour ago." She tells him. "I'm being lenient here for you, but you need to get there sooner." John nodded and followed her to the bridge. "Commander, unless you find me some people who will do their job before staring at me without my armour I will have no choice but to be late." He stated to her as they walked.

"Complaint noted Chief. Nothing I can do about it till we get back to Earth. We've already asked for some competent workers to be exchanged when we get there." She told him walking into the Bridge.

"Chief, welcome aboard." Captain Lasky said calmly as John walked onto the bridge. Palmer glared at Lasky, mostly because he was being lenient again. Rules were to be followed, not broken or bent, no matter who or what it's for. Trust the system. That's what it's there for.

_I'm being a hypocrite._ She thought. _I didn't trust the system; I didn't trust Lasky, when Halsey left. Now I've caused a problem. A problem for _every_ SPARTAN._ She was glad for the helmet that she had on at the time. It was hiding her annoyed face. If Lasky saw that, she wouldn't hear the end of it. For some reason he was good at seeing through people's faces into their actual moods. _Maybe that's why he can be lenient without getting into trouble._ She figured as Lasky began addressing all of the Spartan II's.

"Chief your mission is to retrieve and make sure you have the remaining piece of the map. You will be using a retrofitted Phantom to drop out of Slipspace similar to your trip on the Unyielding Hierophant. The ship will have an automatic translator to make sure you know what is being said at all times. Chief will assign two people an A.I. for this mission. Each A.I. is to do something different once in the base, so please decide who will be doing which part." Lasky said showing a hologram representation of their trip from the hanger to normal space.

"Once aboard you will find out where Halsey is and work with your A.I. to find her. The other team will be on the search for the remaining piece of the Map. Your main objective is to retrieve Halsey, secondary is the device. If you have the chance to take out Mdama on the way without hindering your mission then do so." Lasky said, an image of Mdama replacing the video of the space transfer stage.

"The A.I.'s provided will be for three different uses. The first will be used to find Halsey and the map fragment. The second will be for technical support. That being said if there are 'any other' problems, she will take care of them. Lastly…" Lasky stopped. He looked directly at John wondering what his reaction would be. "Chief, you will be the escort for the A.I. If you want, we can give her to a different member of the group."

"I can handle it." John replied with no emotion in his voice. Blue team however, knew he was gritting his teeth. There was pain, and anger in his voice that only his brothers and sisters could find. Lasky only took notice of the fact that John referred to an A.I. as an "it". He was one of the many people that mostly treated them as humans, as opposed to a computer chip.

"Very well, Chief. You'll start the mission as soon as you're down in the hanger." Lasky said saluting them and nodding them off to their mission. He had worries about how they were going to get the job done without the Master Chief at his peak. He wondered if they might get hurt because of his lack of good will towards other A.I.'s in his suit with him.

"Blue team, will be Kelly, Linda, and Fred. Everybody else is on Green team. Linda, Fred, you'll be joining me to get the A.I.'s. Everybody else get to work on finding us some extra equipment. I don't want to go down having been underprepared." John tells them turning to go back to S-Deck with Fred and Linda. "Linda, get the A.I. for finding Halsey. I'll get the unmentioned A.I. My guess is it was unexplained for a reason. Now let's find out why." He tells them as Linda goes away quietly responding to her order. Fred however stays next the John his face despite hidden by the helmet showing that he was worried for his 'brother'.

"John, you know you don't have to take one." Fred tells him walking in front of John. "You can have somebody from Green team with her." He says hoping to change Johns mind.

"It won't be the same, but it is needed in order to put me back on the field Fred. If I can't handle a new A.I. then I will likely be removed from duty because of a 'broken mental state.' Lasky has read my file to me and said as such. You of all people should know that we won't know anything besides fighting. I am going to live on the field and die there. That is how I will live and I will not allow anything to change that." John says staring off into the orange glow of his helmet thinking about how he was not going to leave combat no matter what. Cortana was the reason he wanted to stay for as long as he could. He wished for nobody to know what it was like to lose somebody from war. With his 'brothers' and 'sisters' being marked as MIA rather than the most common reality of them being KIA, he knew death very well. Only by his luck was he able to come out on top. "It took Cortana for me to realize how important people like us are for Humanity and what Humanity is to me." He said in finality walking over to get his A.I. implanted, leaving Fred in awe at the way John changed.

Shaking his head Fred smiled at John and slowly jogged over to his suiting rig to get his own A.I. implanted. All Spartans had neural implants for A.I.'s ever since the Chief had such a good rating with Cortana, but most never got an A.I. to work with. So for Fred and Linda the feeling of cold mercury flooding down the back of their necks was unusual to say the best. Linda had to take her helmet off to yack least her helmet get coated. Fred could withstand it but the feeling of another being in your mind was very unpleasant. He wondered how John had handled it without any form of trouble. Then he heard a scream over the mic.

"Don't you dare." John's voice said as he glared at the A.I. in the corner of his Heads up Display. He was currently in his own mindscape, a place Cortana could pull him to when he slept. "You are here for the mission not to torment me. My memories are none of your business." He tells her. The lookalike of Cortana just glares back at him.

"Chief I know what she said, I may look like her but that is only the looks. Do not hate me for how I look. If you feel unpleasant then I can change my appearance to better suit you." She tells him changing to look like Déjà, his old teacher A.I. from reach.

"Do not patronize me." John grumbles, noticing that he was fading from his mindscape he quickly got his bearings and saw on his HUD that he was in armour lockup. "What did you do?" He asked the being in his armour. _I simply had you get up. I don't have very good motor skills so you may have bumped into somebody._ The A.I. said snickering. John looked around and saw a woman on the ground holding her arm.

She looked up at John and told the people around her to help her up. Fred, by now had gotten here and was wondering what had happened. Linda slowly making her way here having to get accustomed to the slightly faster reaction time her legs were giving her. The doctor looked over at John sadly as though she knew John would not like being the carrier of this A.I. "Normandy is very childish. So if you give her too much leeway things like this will happen. It was not your fault Chief." She explained as a marine walked over to her with an ice pack for the mean time. Chief nodded glumly as he realized that she would be very different than Cortana.

"Alright blue team, let's go." He orders as Fred salutes and Linda slightly nods getting her feet back under control.

Time skip: Ten hours later, Location Unknown.

"Chief I'm calling for help." Normandy said in his helmet. "We have the situation under control Normandy. We don't need 'help'." He told her as he shot back at some elites that were following them. Linda was having her A.I. close doors behind them and control her new pistol bullets. They were based off of tracking rockets. Once shot the person would use a camera on the bullet to control it to make sure that it made its target. "Chief no matter what you say having your troops following you down a hallway that we don't know where it leads to, while having enemy forces follow behind you is not under control." She told him while sending for a strike team to come and get them.

A grenade blew up behind them and the enemy forces split in two. Linda Fred and John handled one group and Green team handled the other. "OK, so maybe I was wrong, you did have it under control." Normandy said with a huff. "Or with you we just got 'Lucky' and they happened to be here at the right time." She said without getting a reply from John.

"Fred, where're we off to?" He asked ignoring Normandy in favour of Fred. "We're about one klick above her." Fred's A.I. told them. "Green team, go to the Seraph and get it prepped to go." John said thinking out his plan. Linda was better off on her own and John figured that Normandy had already called for some support. "Fred, you're Linda's spotter. I'll go and get Halsey." He said activating his camo and watched as Fred and Linda did the same.

Slowly John made his way down to where Halsey was held captive. The Nav marker that Fred's A.I. had provided was just down the hall. Sadly, it was now that Palmer had shown up. She had team Majestic behind her. "Chief, your mission is out of hand. I have been given control of the retrieval." She said pushing her way past John.

"Hey if you wanted to keep the mission under your command you should have kept the mission under your command. If of course, you have the brains to understand that. From what I've seen you're just a lucky Brute." Normandy said to him as snarky as she could possibly say it. John, scowling at her antics and her lack of use in any form did what he thought was for the best. He unplugged her. This meaning that she was taken out of his helmet. Normally this would be fine as she should be able to make a hologram to talk. But when she was put in his pocket, her voice was muted and effectively ignored.

"Sorry Chief. We're just following orders." Hoya said patting John on the shoulder once before getting his hand shrugged off. "I had things under control." He replied as he started going after Palmer.

Halsey sat in her cell gagged and bound. Her one arm having been tied to the back of the chair she sat on. "You have simply been siphoning all the information you could gather. You have no desire for your revenge that you claim to want." 'Mdama said via com link. As soon as he heard that his ship was boarded he had taken off. The fake Seraph fighter was found and seized but from his information, the Demons were already taking it back. He knew they wanted the woman. She was valuable to them and he had no grief for giving her up. If the arm she was missing was any indication then they wanted her dead. He would be happy knowing that she would be interrogated for several hours to find out what she had told them. He had his half of the key. That was all he cared about. But if by a chance, the ship could take out the demons then and only then would he return to see if they had the key with them. "I hope you have an agonizing death Doctor. The Librarian was wrong to give you the key." He said in finality before the screen was shot and Palmer walked into the room.

Palmer, still angry at Halsey walked/stomped her way over to the older lady and sliced the ties off her hand. "I'd ask what you told them but considering who you are you likely told them everything and anything." She growled turning back to Majestic. "Keep eyes on her at all times. I don't want her to touch anything." She says walking back out to the hallway getting a plasma blast in the face because of it.

"Fuck!" Palmer yelled running to the other side of the hallway, her shields flashing gold having protected her. "Majestic, find us an exit. Chief keep an eye on the Package." Palmer ordered as she started shooting the elites that were down the hall, blocking their main exit.

"Halsey." Thorne and John both said before turning back to the fight. Majestic was already making their way down the hall in the opposite direction of the Elites so they could secure the stairs up. John was staying where he was, shooting down the hall. Despite what was going on, he had no desire to disobey orders. That would not do well for him.

Halsey started walking around the room looking for something she could do to help. After a few seconds of looking, she moved Johns shoulder so she could get access to the control panel of the jail. She worked on making the plasma shield that was the jail door shoot outwards into the hallway. After around a minute of tinkering she got it working. "There, that should buy us some time. But it's very thin so we don't have much time. Majestic, have you found us a route out of here?" Halsey asked walking out of the jail as though she was walking out of a bedroom.

"Yes Ma'am. Green team met us half way and are now stationed in intervals down a hall for your safekeeping." DeMarco's voice came through the comms.

"Nice to know I'm still valued." She commented glaring at Palmer before walking down the hallway to the stairs, John right behind her.

Time skip: One hour later, in a Seraph fighter flying in space.

"I do wonder how you got here with none of you knowing how to fly." Halsey said sitting in the cockpit. All the other Spartan II's were buckled in their seats behind her. Majestic had taken their own seraph that they had slipped in once The Chief had caused enough havoc. Currently the Spartan IV's were providing backup for the II's. A beacon was placed on their ship to alert the Infinity that they were ready for pickup. But they were flying out here for the past thirty minutes and had no contact from the infinity as of yet. Which was extremely unsettling. That was until they saw a large opening in space filled with electrical connections flashing before the prow of the five thousand metre ship showed its face.

"Took them long enough." Halsey muttered doing an aerial roll, to avoid being crushed. Of course, in the comms one of the IV's decided to yell out "Do a barrel roll!" That was not amusing for the Spartans II's. They felt like the IV was just making a joke of a serious mission. But either way the beacons on the two Seraph ships made sure that Spartan groups were not shot down by the infinity.

"Nice to know that we have back up." Linda commented looking at the end of her rifle. Fred had done well to stop three Elites from getting to her. But he couldn't hold off four at the same time. Linda had turned around and saw an Elite about to slice her head off when she brought her gun up to his chest and blew it open. Her gun barrel had been coated in blood and sliced in half. She planned on fixing that as soon as she got on board. She also couldn't wait to get the A.I. out of her head. The guy was an annoying bastard and kept telling her what her body 'felt' like inside the suit. She had no idea why but it just made her feel weird.

After docking into the infinity and having, Halsey shipped into a caged room with no electronics everybody went about their usual business. For the Chief this meant he was going into his room and staring at his empty armour and the chip hanging from his neck. After a while of waiting, the Spartans were given a new mission. To go to the Forerunner station that Professor Glassman had found via the key.

The Arbiter was called and had said he would send his Spec Ops warriors to them but would likely be absent for a while as he was dealing with Separatists on his home planet. This now brings us back to where we are now.

**A/N: Well that concludes the flashback. I hope everybody is ok with how I have it set up. Any plot holes please tell me. Still looking for more marines to use along with Spartan IV's.**
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	4. The Meetings

"Chief, for your sake I'll be making it non Responsive. So on your HUD you will receive a blue light for affirmative rather than hearing a voice. Alerts will be given like usual and in the rare chance, that you require verbal communication it will sound like Mendez. Odds are that you will have less vocal action after you receive this A.I. but I do hope that still retain your charm." Halsey comments as she stares at the neural port in his neck. "The space seems to be fried. I wonder what we can do about that." She mumbled walking to her terminal to do some research. "Please stay nearby, as I do want to get this done as soon as possible. But for the mean time you are dismissed."

John nodded his head and walked back to his room. He was glad that the lab was just around the corner of his room. That meant he could stay in his usual place and still follow orders. Going back into his room, he reached into his shirt to pull the necklace off. It had the tag of Samuel and Cortana's chip. He wondered if Halsey would find some way to get her back. For all he knew she already was. There was little chance of retrieval he was told. But that didn't mean that she wasn't out there. IT meant it would be hard to find her. With Halsey, he will be able to find her. But first, he needed a new A.I. to help him with it.

"Palmer, please send Thorne down to my lab. I require his assistance." Halsey said into her consoles mic. After a moment of thinking, she spoke again. "Have him bring ten or so workers as well. I would like some extra hands here." She told Palmer turning off the connection before the commander could utter a snarky remark. She had planned to have Thorne's brain flash cloned like hers had. She would mix Thorne and Miranda to make a military version of Cortana. She hoped John would like that.

Time skip: One Hour later.

The cloning was complete and Miranda had already done her part back on the Ark. "_Poor girl. At least you'll continue our legacy. You are my child by blood, and Cortana by mind. Now you are sisters through and through._" Halsey thought as the digital form solidified.

"Mother," The form said in an almost angry way. "Why have you made me?" It asked as the voice changed between a male and female tone.

"You are here to accompany The Chief on his missions and work with him in all he does." Halsey said all the other workers never having seen an A.I. form like this. Most chose their gender immediately along with their image. Never had one been formed that had not chosen a solid form upon view. "Do you agree to this?" Halsey questioned. She had a similar conversation with Cortana upon her creation. They talked about what she would do and who she would be. This was what happened when you had a strong independent mind create itself. It wondered, desired.

"I have not a name, nor a form that will suit my needs. Although having gone through the research I know that it may not be needed either way." The A.I. responded. "I will accompany my brother by mind, and help him in his goal. But I will not take a form for my purposes." It explained crossing its arms over its chest shifting between sizes. The A.I. had a blue hue, but at times, a wave of black would go up its body colliding with a wave of green that was going down its body making it flash dark green similar to Johns armour.

"Thorne, please take his chip to The Chief. I believe he will be interested in his new traveling companion." Halsey said taking the chip out of the terminal and handing it to the marine. "Right away Ma'am." He said nodding his head and walking out.

Knocking on the door Gabriel Thorne decided waiting was best. He had no desire to disturb the Chief. After waiting a minute, the door opened. John stood there in his black body suit combat knife attached to his leg. "Chief, this is for you. The Doctor had me take it to you personally." He told the legendary man, staring him in the eyes. John nodded his head taking the chip and slowly making his way towards S-Deck to get suited up. He was told before hand that once he got his new A.I. he would be escorting the doctor to the engine room to work on a way to move the ship into the doorways.

Once there everybody stared at him knowing what was going on. The Master Chief was getting a new A.I. This news was big because everybody thought that he would and could only work with Cortana. Slowly but surely John made his way over to the fitting station and handed the chip to the closest technician. The suit went on as usual but once the cold mercury went in there was a black box on his HUD where Cortana used to be.

The box had writing like that of coding in your Command Prompt section on your computer. The writing colour was sky blue, which given the background stood out rather well. "_Hello John. I am here to accompany you on your travels and work with you towards your goals, including that of Cortana."_ The writing had said. "_To work with you will be an honour and I do wish we can find and save my sister of the mind._" It continued. "_Now what is the first thing you would like me to do? I have several ideas if you have none."_ John knew that while it was not a conventional form of communication it was still better than just beeps. "Change my HUD back to blue. Orange isn't see-through." He told the A.I. With a small flash, the HUD was back to its prior colouring. "_Done._" The A.I. had said.

John nodded his head in acceptance and started making his way down to the Lab to collect Halsey for his current assignment. Halsey had already worked on making an item to bring the Infinity through the doorways as soon as she had heard about it. All she needed to do now was fit it in with the Shaw engines so they could open to path. It didn't take long for him to go and collect Halsey. The walk was private and quiet. Nobody brought up the A.I., the portal, Cortana, or anything related in some way to The Chief.

The group of Halsey, John, Gabriel, Palmer and Glassman were standing over the modified engine. "Do you really think it'll work Doctor?" Glassman asked Halsey his arm still in a sling. "Doctor, who do you think I am? I have done the calculations it will work." Halsey retorted.

"Roland, start us up. I want us ready to leave by the time I get back to the command room." Lasky had said nodding towards the two doctors and Palmer, the Chief having decided to stay standing by the door. "Palmer, Chief, you're with me. Glassman, keep an eye on the engine and Halsey. We don't want this to blow up on us or bring us into the heart of the enemy." Lasky said walking back to the bridge.

John slowly followed his superiors to the bridge and waited. The engines were reaching full power but he was sure that something was going to go wrong. With his luck something always does.

Down below the first doorway that the marines had gone through was placed in front of the engine and activated. A large funnel like device stood between the two and looked to be vacuuming the portal into the engine. The design was based off of an image found inside 'Mdamas key. It would explain why you needed both key's in order to do anything with the information. One was a map the other, designs.

The ship shook in protest for a second before accepting its fate. Like a normal Slipspace transition, the space in front of the ship ripped apart and created a large black portal in the space filled with electrical bursts. But inside of the portal was a large blue swirl and lines of white light zooming towards them and out of view. The ship lurched forwards and was pulled into the portal.

"Halsey, Glassman, do we know how long we'll be in here?" Lasky asked the two via video link down to the engineering. The two doctors looked at each other and then to the digital pad in front of Halsey. After a quick discussion, they turned back to the commander. "Approximately twenty minutes. Give or take five." Glassman said scratching the back of his head.

Meanwhile with the marines on the ring world, Antonio worked on controlling the men and finding out what was going on with the two ships nearby. He knew that the triangular ship was not hostile to them but he wasn't sure who was piloting either ship. This meant that anybody could land and attack them at any point in time, which was bad news considering they had no backup and no heavy weapons. Most of their ammo was spent already on the flood and aliens chasing them back on the Forerunner artifact.

The marines were working their asses off turning the tower into a well-fortified bunker. After about a day of work, they had the place boxed in and covered. They still had radio transmissions from the alien ship being received but they weren't saying anything over the mic so as not to be caught.

They had learned that there were robots called Separatists and the humans had clones and called themselves the Republic. They also had people called Jedi. But that was yet to be explained. The Separatists however had a counter to Jedi being Sith. Still no explanation besides Sith being bad versions of the Jedi.

Their base was barricaded to look natural except for the top where they would exit and look around. The pink robots were exploring the area and had tried to get into the tower several times but were not advance enough to realize they had yet to try going up.

The laser blasts were getting more frequent too. The tech said that it was likely the Infinity trying to send somebody here. But when the laser blast became solid beams that made the glowing orb glow brightly, they knew something big was happening. All the robots had crashed and their radio had stopped working. Likely, an EMP burst from the orb.

Then to the astonishment of all residents of this universe, a ship came through the portal. UNSC Infinity it said on the side. The vessel was easily three times the size of the Star destroyer the republic had. A wide range broadcast was sent out and all ship could hear the voice of the young Commander Lasky. "This is the United Nations Space Command exploration vessel Infinity. Would the captains of the ships in combat please respond to our hail." Lasky said over the channels. He decided to go by instinct for what he had done so far. After leaving Slipspace and returning into a war zone, he had very little options to choose from.

The hail was caught on the radio and the Marines cheered. This caused the robots nearby to turn and once again try bashing down the welded doorway. The marines placed themselves in a V shaped formation around the door and left one of their men to use the comm. Hopefully they could get Infinity to send them down a Pelican to Evac with. "This is Sergeant Camera requesting Pelican Evac. Dragon Battalion is currently at Valhalla location. Repeat requesting Evac at Valhalla." He said setting it to loop.

The Republic had no idea what was going on but given the size of the ship, they wouldn't be surprised if the new comer could hit them once and be done with it. Hopefully they could convince them to be on their side. The Robots of the Separatists were not that smart however, as each one of the single ship fighters was on their crash course towards the Infinity's prow. How stupid of them. The ships were easily blown up via the front M85 anti-aircraft guns. The barrage of bullets easily blasting through whatever shields the ships had.

"Pelican inbound Dragon squad. Evac in ten." a voice said over the comms. They would have to find themselves a more private channel so that the two other groups didn't find them.

On the Republic Venerator Star Destroyer Obi-Wan, Cody, Anakin, Rex, and Ashoka were all listening to the hail. They knew what they had to do. They had to make contact, to see if they could help, or hurt the Republic. That was their job. But who cares about that? The fact that an exploration vessel was as large as their Dreadnaughts and likely had as much firepower was what was holding their attention. "Should we respond?" Ashoka asked not knowing what protocol states they should do and if they were likely to even plan to use protocol. "We will respond once all our fighters are back. We do not want to provoke them like the Separatists have." Obi-Wan said.

"Rex, make sure my ship is ready for transport. Hopefully we can get a personal meeting with them." Anakin told his clone commander. Rex nodded and did as told hoping to travel to the new ship with them. "Master, what are you planning?" Ashoka asked bumping his side. "What makes you think I'm planning anything Snips?" Anakin retorts. "Anakin, you're always planning something." Obi-wan told his padawan, right before the screen crackles and the hail is answered.

"Greetings I am Commander Thomas Lasky of the Infinity. Who am I speaking to?" The young man around Anakin's age asked from the other side of the screen.

"I am General Obi-wan Kenobi; this is my apprentice Anakin Skywalker and his padawan Ashoka Tano. We would greet you with more elegance but you have caught us in a battle as opposed to in a diplomatic setting." Obi-wan told the man with a bow, the other Jedi following suit. "How are we going to go about our diplomatic discussion?" Obi-wan continued hoping that they would ask for diplomats to be transported to their ship.

"We can have our talk here. As we do not trust either party enough to not send over assassins." Lasky replied nodding over to Roland to have him call the other ship. The screens were lit up with the ships leaders each above a picture of their ship.

Lasky along with several other people were surprised to see the alien girl on the first ship but were even more surprised by the grotesque form of General Grievous from the other ship. The screen showed a large amount of robots on that ship and the coughing form of the being that was the Grievous.

"Who are you and why are you intruding upon our fight?" Grievous said to Lasky and coughed madly. "We were just about to take control of the ring world." He continued before Lasky cut him off.

"My company owns the ring. You are not allowed to just take control of it." Lasky said having been informed that the only way back home would be through the ring. While they could use the Funnel to be brought here, they would require the actual ring itself to return.

"You have no right to come here and claim control of an object outside your space." Grievous said shutting down the connection.

"Well that was faster and easier than expected." Thorne had said from his spot near the door. Nobody could hear him though as they were all working on making sure the ship wasn't harmed by the lasers that Grievous's ship had. The lasers were like the shots of plasma rifle but condensed and controlled. The shields were holding and despite the attack damage they were receiving, they could last for a while longer.

"Roland, launch the Broadswords." Lasky said as the robotic ships started flying towards the Infinity. "Commander Obi-wan, Anakin. We seem to be abiding by the rule of an enemy of my enemy is my friend. So please feel free to continue your assault against Grievous, as we will be working with you for this battle." Lasky told them before cutting the sound.

"Send out two frigates. Chief you can go down to the ground and make sure that there's nobody in the control room, library, and cartographer. Take Dragon squad and Majestic with you." Lasky ordered as Palmer walked down to prepare the remaining Spartan IV's in case they were needed. "Turn the sound on." Lasky told Roland. "Commander, we will be sending down our best to retain control of the ring. If you would like to see our men fight, then please join them. They will be meeting you at these co-ordinates where forward rotation is north." Lasky finished nodding towards Roland to send the Republic the co-ordinates of the Spire in Valhalla, before cutting the feed entirely.

"Well Master, I guess it's a good thing I sent Rex ahead now isn't it?" Anakin said turning around with his master and padawan as they went towards their ships. "Oh of course Anakin, I am so happy that you had hoped to fly us in you rust bucket of a ship." Obi-wan said rolling his eyes. "I will be taking my Delta, and Arfour. Feel free to fly your death trap." He said jumping up into the cockpit of his ship.

"Well Snips, Let's get going." Anakin said walking into the back of the Twilight nodding to Artoo, who gave off a large amount of beeps and woots in response.
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	5. Formalities
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The Master Chief was happy to be back in a place he knew well. The memories were not always nice, as they always brought Cortana to mind, but it was relaxing in a sense. The Pelican he was in was slowly making its way into the atmosphere of the ring, towards Dragon team and Valhalla. The view, as always, was amazing, mountains surrounding everything with only two pathways out of the canyon. With little agriculture nearby, the canyon looked like a nice place to fortify. The place having a nice view of the routes needed to get to each tower meant that nobody could get near without being seen.

"The marines should be able to hold out against some dinky looking robots." Hoya said as he leaned out the back of the Pelican. They were still flying to the canyon. "We'll be at Valhalla in one. Get ready Spartans." Palmer said putting her helmet on. "Ma'am, do we have any air support nearby?" Hoya said putting his helmet on and leaning out the back once again. "No we don't. Is there a problem Hoya?" Palmer asked walking to the back of the Pelican.

Shots rang out as the Pelican was hit by laser fire coming from the CIS fighters. The hull was thick so the Pelican hadn't yet been damaged bad enough to warrant flying away. But if the assault were to continue they were likely to be shot down. Palmer, luckily enough, had her boots magnetized so as not to slip when she was walking. This was strong enough to hold her in while the ship went falling to the side. Most Spartans in the ship had their weapons on them already so when the Pelican came around they started shooting back.

Those who didn't have a weapon got up to either help Palmer, or go and get a weapon from the lockers above their heads. Most had simple assault rifles, battle rifles, DMRs, or pistols but two had rockets and another two had Sniper rifles.

One of the rockets was used immediately. As the ship tailing them had little time to register that the rocket was flying towards it. Being a simple computer and not used to the 'pea shooters' used, it couldn't tell the difference between a normal bullet and a rocket. Thus the ship was blown up, it's exploding carcass cascading into its sister ship. Surprisingly during the two minutes that they were being shot at, the pelican had yet to feel anything more than cosmetic damage.

"Drop zone's hot Commander! Be ready for a fight, a big fight." The pilot said over the comms. The ship was shaking heavily as the front cannon of the pelican shuddered due to its rotating barrels firing rockets at an obscured pace. The rockets hit their marks making a clearing for them to land on. The pelican, which was smoking lightly from the battle dropped letting everybody on board exit. The marines and Spartans immediately went to work scanning the area for more hostiles. After a small fight consisting with Robotic heads being blown off, and marines getting severe burns, everybody felt that the landing zone and immediate area was clear.

"Get the other Pelican down here. We need transport!" Palmer said into the comms. She had paced around the landing zone so as to find the remaining robots and destroy them. Looking up she could see a bright white cargo plane coming towards them. She opened a comm channel to ask who they were right when blaster noise was heard. Turning around she found that more robots were slowly flowing in from the other side of the beach.

"This is Obi-wan Kenobi Jedi Knight of the Galactic Republic. We are requesting permission to land." A speaker said in Palmers helmet. Palmer kept shooting at the robots as they filed in. They were quite durable despite looking so thin. "Roland, keep them up there for a bit. We're dealing with something right now." Palmer said ducking behind the first pelican to avoid a shot one of the surviving robots took.

Most of the battle droids were taken out as soon as they were seen. But it was almost like they were a boss in a video game. Having finished one wave, they increased in strength and numbers before coming back fifteen seconds later. The marines were slowly losing ammo and were having to run up and try to find some of the robot weapons. They didn't have the supplies to hold out forever.

Obi-wan Kenobi stood in the basin of the LAAT with Ashoka, Anakin, Rex, and Cody. The group stood there with several clones and waited for their reply. Crackling was heard and the people on the ship turned toward the communicator. A male yet static-filled voice was heard over the comms. "You call is very important to us and will be answered in the order received." The voice cut out and elevator music was heard. Obi-wan stood there with his jaw open and gaping like a fish. After a few moments of people doing their best to understand what happened, or in The case of the two commandos and padawans, holding in fits of laughter. "Was I just put on hold?" Obi-wan questioned, causing the people holding in their laughter to burst out in giggles.

"I would believe so Master." Anakin said. He had traded his Twilight for a LAAT so he could join the others. The five of them had gone to a Republic base on the ring to drop off their ships in favour of going in with some troops. The lasers at the front of the ship would be more useful then the clunky old blasters of the Twilight and the single person size of Obi-wan's Delta wing.

The aforementioned lasers were hard at work creating a clear line in front of the battle droids. As the fight continued the droids dwindled. Eventually enough droids fell for Commander Palmer to turn her attention back to the LAAT above them. "Permission to land Granted. Please land in the open are to the left. What we call the turret ridge." Palmer said, her voice causing the music over the radio to cease its existence. "We will accompany you shortly." She said walking out towards the lake tower. It had a wall on the back that the marines must have made.

Dragon squad had stayed on the higher platform, they were waiting for reinforcements and when the Marines saw the pelican they knew they were saved. So they had started using their DMRs, and Battle Rifles to hit the robots from up where they stood. As Palmer walked around the building the Marine were trying to call out to her. But she had muted the outside noise so she could issue orders during combat over the comms. Unfortunately she had forgotten to turn the noise cancellation program off. So after walking around for a moment her comms flipped twice. It was a signal to say open comms. She turned off the noise program and looked up finally hearing the marines shouting.

"Do we need to go up there to get you?" She yelled up. Sure it was only about twice her height but she would still need a propulsion system to get up there. The marines answered her and she summoned some jet troopers to go get them. It was done within five minutes. Meaning the Republic clones had time to set up shop, and settle in.

With everybody down and out, along with the radio transmitter and recording devices, they got about discussing what the marines had heard. What information they found. With that settled they decided on who was going to go to the meeting with the Republic. They had agreed that the Master Chief and Palmer would be going, as they were already seen on the screen earlier. So with that decided they went with Dragon squad to do negotiations.

The crew of the LAAT were done setting up and had themselves a nice forward base on the ring world. Which could be more than said compared to what the CIS was doing here. "Commander, we have our turrets set up and troops ready to fortify." Cody said walking up to Obi-Wan and Anakin. He saluted them as he arrived to which the Jedi ignored. It was not their place to act as an officer in war. They were Jedi, meant to fight other Jedi and keep piece via conversations rather than fighting. Cody tilted his head to the side and touched his helmeted head. "Forward troops say that the UNSC are sending some units to us. What are your orders sirs?" He asked taking off his helmet to talk to them face to face. Obi-Wan had said that he disliked not being able to identify with them. So they tried to take off their helmets often in safe environments.

"Master we should be out there to greet them aside from some clones. We were sent down here for that purpose were we not?" Ashoka stated as she sat on a table further away from her master and his beside him.

"Snips, we will greet them. But we need to make plans first." Anakin said walking over to her. "You can go greet them while we talk. Make sure they don't feel tense about non-humans. See if they are susceptible to mind tricks." He said walking with her to their conference room.

The UNSC troops were walking toward the base and noticed that almost all the troops wore egg-white armour. "Hardly any useful in combat. Can see them a mile away." somebody had pointed out. Master Chief walked at the back of the group while Palmer walked at the front, Dragon Team in-between. The large forms of Palmer and The Chief were getting caught by all the eyes of the clones. With their helmets on they looked more like giant robots. Many clones were hard pressed not to shoot them outright. But with the marines there they knew better than to start a war with an unknown enemy.

Palmer stood in front of a small collection of troops. It took less than two minutes to walk from their camp to the clones'. A small person walked out of one of their ships. She wasn't human and was clearly a teenager at most. She walked over to them and bowed. "Hello. I am Jedi Padawan Ashoka Tano. It is a pleasure to meet you." She said, her head still down. A gold robot with poles keeping his arms bent was standing beside her. It looked out of place having yet done anything.

Everybody tensed as she walked towards them, when she spoke in a young English voice everybody calmed down. Unlike the Arbiter it sounded like she spoke English as her first language. Antonio walked up to speak. After hearing the conversations over the radio he had a rough understanding of who the Jedi were. "Greetings young Padawan. We are surprised to see one so young in your position." He said putting his fist into an open palm and bowing. This part was a guess at etiquette. You can't see body motions over the radio. He did his best though. Assuming he had to bow when she did. He was hoping his ruse worked.

To say Ashoka was surprised was an understatement. She had no idea that they were watching them. This would be something she would have to tell Anakin. Lifting her head up and waving her arm to indicate that she would like them to follow her; she walked further into the small camp and had the group sit on some stools near a ship. Boxes and other such containers were laying on the ground nearby as they were yet to be opened and used for their ammo charges or grenades.

"Please sit down." She said waving to the stools. Most of the marines sat, as did Palmer. But The Chief stayed standing, his Battle rifle still in his heads ready to fight at a moments notice. Ashoka watched as the person who she thought was the front guard casually sat down and the read guard stayed at the ready. She wasn't sure if it was a nervous act or if she was just being kind but she walked up to him and stared into his face plate.

"I believe she is trying to make a nonverbal form of communication. Sir." Johns new A.I. said in its genderless, and emotionless voice. John knew this but he felt there wasn't a reason to talk to this female. She waved her hand in front of his faceplate and several of the marines started to snicker. He decided to finally look down at her. Putting his gun on his back and crossing his arms he wondered why she was trying to get his attention.

Ashoka watched as her mind tricks did nothing. She was speaking loud enough for this thing to hear her. Or so she thought. It might be a robot and only respond to digital signals. So far she didn't know enough. She was startled when he started to move. But when she saw he was just putting his gun away and crossing his arms, she assumed it was nothing. But the way the orange glass reflected her face she was worried he might be offended, or angry at her. She continued with her trials as the marines beside her were giggling at her. Her face flushed as she noticed she was getting too much attention drawn to her. Doing her best to look calm she turned around and saw her master and his both holding in their laughter at the doorway. At this her head fell and she blushed as she scurried out of the room.

She would get the green suit to do something and be rid of this mockery if it was the last thing she would do. It wouldn't be of course, she was just being over-dramatic. Being a Togruta meant she was very prideful. So she felt as though her power was lower or just plain wasn't good enough to work with him. So she felt it was now her task to be able to prove herself as better than his innate ability to ignore her force powers.

As Ashoka left, Anakin and Obi-Wan watched her. He looked over to the phlegm coloured green suit. "We'll have to talk about that later." Anakin said simply to man who nodded in reply. Obi-Wan walked forward and set a hologram projector on the ground. "In the meantime however." Obi-Wan said picking up off his apprentice's one liner. "We have a meeting to get to."

(Fade out…)
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	6. Planning and Understanding

The interview went on for an hour. Each of the Jedi trying their best to see if their new friends were immune to the mind tricks. So far only two of them were. The green giant in the back, who hadn't said a word during the entire interview, and the female form who was doing most of the talking. The green man in the back caught on to the Jedi tricks and when one of them was about to try one, he started reaching for his gun.

Palmer and the marines were easier to fool. But eventually they all tilted their heads and listened to somebody in their helmets. With some guess one could assume it was coming from the ship above the ring. After they listened to whoever it was that was talking to them the man in green walked right up to Obi-Wan and talked. They were surprised by how gravely his voice was.

"Get your men off the ring. Now." He said simply before leaving with the marines jogging to keep up. Palmer had stayed behind to explain what was going on.

"We've just been told that the Flood is here. Either prepare your men for it or get off world. Unless you're immune or have an energy shield you likely won't survive." She stated, walking out and slowly making her way towards the other UNSC troops. While the Marines were under the control of the Jedi Mind trick they were being asked questions about their universe, Flood being a major plot point for them along with who the Chief was.

Ashoka stood at the entrance of the Twilight as she watched the group leave. She planned on asking her master what they had talked about. She was supposed to stay but they likely wouldn't give her grief about being embarrassed. The two Jedi masters slowly made their way out of the collection of boxes they were at and walked towards her. "I'm sorry Master. I let my emotions get the better of me." She said her head down in shame. Anakin just patted her head and nodded.

"Your emotions are in turmoil." Obi-Wan said walking beside them. "It will be harder to control them at your age right now. Be prepared to not understand anything about what you're feeling. It will pass, as all things do. But there are some things that I cannot hope to explain. When we are done here talk to Master Shaak-Ti. She can explain certain things that I cannot."

As impatient as ever, Anakin went into his ship to talk to Rex. "Rex! We have news," he said yelling into the small ship. Rex was only ten meters in front of Anakin but he still yelled. It was a stress reliever.

"Commander." Rex said, getting up and standing in front of Anakin with his helmet off. "What's going on?" He asked, after Anakin hadn't said anything.

"Rex, how are our shielded suits developing?" Anakin asked as he went to R2-D2 and set up the recording device in him.

"It's operational. But we need to charge it every hour and we only have three of them on the ship. The remaining suits are still on Coruscant." Rex explained, wondering why the suits were the topic of the day. The suits were a pet project of Anakin's. They were supposed to disperse the energy fire from lasers around the armor and charge the suit at the same time. Neither ability was working properly yet though.

"Bring them out, we may need them sooner than I thought." Anakin said as Ashoka looked at Obi-wan trying to try to figure out what was going on.

"There appears to be a parasitic life form on this ring world that can destroy all life in it's vicinity." Obi-wan explained. He was wondering how the man in green had survived the alien parasite. It didn't look like his armour held very much protection from the beings. At least not from the videos projected. There was shimmering at some points but it was likely due to the holographic projection.

The UNSC marines continued walking out of the base and chatting amongst themselves almost until they got all the way back to base. Right at the entrance, the marines all stopped and looked around. Confused and disoriented they stood in the doorway looking over to the spire tower. "Weren't we at the Republic base for discussions?" One of the marines asked.

"We were. It's over now." The Chief said as he walked into the spire to contact the commander and explain what happened. He didn't understand what the little alien girl was trying to do, but after seeing the bearded one control the marines like that he assumed that the girl was trying to do the same on him.

After two hours of preparation Dragon team had called the Republic over to their base. They weren't as friendly as the clones were. Every marine having their weapons trained on the Jedi walking towards them. Everybody was told about the ability the Jedi had to 'convince' you to talk by now. They were not going to risk finding out if they could make you do more. So the Jedi and their clone guards walked into the spire and watched as several marines had rifles pointed at them all around the spire.

"You seem to be less hospitable now. Have we done something wrong?" Obi-wan asked, taking a seat in front of a woman in a lab coat with a robotic arm.

She was elderly, but not so much that she looked unable to do her own work. Her eyes, bright blue, had a hue that was almost like a hologram. He wondered why she was here instead of the marines he was talking to before. "Please sit. We haven't much time before the marines have to leave. I am not allowed out of the ship without supervision." The woman stated almost casually. Her posture was anything but tough and Obi-wan knew immediately that this would be a hard debate.

"Very well then. Where shall we start?" He said taking a seat while Anakin and Ashoka looked questioningly at the Jedi Master. He looked like he was enjoying this so far. But then again, it's hardly often anymore that the Jedi were doing actual diplomacy as they were designed for. More often than not they seemed to just be viciously slashing robots all over the galaxy for the sake of 'peace'.

"_W__e_ would like to know about this war we seem to have joined first. As very little information was given to us when our marines were out to discuss this." She pointedly stated. She looked over to Ashoka with an amused look on her face. "I am curious. What did you find so interesting about my SPARTAN that made you stare at him for a long moment?" she said clearly trying to see how she would react.

The young Togruta girl looked down. She wasn't sure if she was allowed to properly explain it. Taking a deep breath, she looked up. Steeling her face she stared at the older woman. "I was testing to see if he had a weak mind." She said hoping it was specific enough to dissuade the older woman, and at the same time be cryptic enough that her master wouldn't nag her about letting vital information out.

The woman smiled. That phrase could be taken in many ways. But the one she was currently thinking of was possibly the most diabolical. "Was this the same as what you did to the marines?" The older woman said changing her glance toward Obi-wan, who effectively started to squirm. He never liked diplomatic inquiries. They weren't any more civil than slicing metal with their lightsabers. "Yes, miss…?" He said hoping to get at least some form of name from her.

"Hmm. I guess that's right." She said taking a moment to think. Her doctorate was removed, awhile ago. She was surprised they hadn't taken it away yet already. She took no interest in telling them her real name. As that would be a major information drop. She settled for something that was more, low key, no pun intended. "Miss Keyes." She said making sure they got it was not Mrs. As current phrasing would mean that she was married. She wasn't interested in being married. She may have had a child at one point but she was passed that now. Guilt passed over her face for a fraction of a second. She knew she had a daughter, but she was never a mother to her. Steeling herself as she so often does, she looked at the little alien child and wondered if she knew her mother was.

"May we ask why we are being watched at gun point?" Obi-wan asked hoping to get the woman to face him again. She kept staring at Ashoka with a look he couldn't read. Even the marines around the room were shuffling their feet at the sight. It seemed like there was some information they couldn't retrieve from the marines last time.

"You are being watched because you have a power that is detrimental to us." Keyes said as she put her elbows on the table interlocking her finger to rest her head. "We do not wish for you to gain information that we do not provide." She explained. She was hoping she wouldn't have to put it in layman's terms but it was needed for those of simple minds.

"Hmm. We are sorry for our misuse of our powers in the convoy. It was simply to learn more about you; as they were providing little information to continue our discussions." Obi-wan explained. He was happy that Anakin hadn't spoken out yet. Who knew what would come out of his mouth. The anger and questions in his head would be bad to bring out during such a delicate questioning.

"Now, let us continue. We would like to know about your Jedi powers. It would be something I personally would like to study." She commented as many of the marines shivered at that statement. The SPARTAN II development was common knowledge by now and they wondered what she would be doing with the knowledge of this mind control ability. Considering how devoted to her the SPARTAN II's were, one could only fear what power she could have with this.

"I was under the impression that we were here to discuss how we would be fighting the Flood you seem to have found." Anakin said rather gruffly. He wasn't happy to be here cornered and having no option but to co-operate.

"We will after we get our fair share of information." Keyes replied almost as if she was dismissing his statement. "Now, your abilities please." She said once again looking at Obi-wan after getting a far off look in her eyes when she looked down to her glasses.

"We have the ability to 'suggest' things to people with weak minds, we can also move objects with our minds. That is all that we can do. Those who defect tend to gain other abilities that are specifically to kill. While our job would be to keep peace." Obi-wan stated. He was providing the truth, just not all the facts. As they could use something they had kept secret for their benefit in case the UNSC were to change sides.

"Hmm. This is all we need for now I suppose. We would now like to inform you that you are no longer allowed to be in contact with any marines. Only Spartans, me and the commander." She said her eyes gaining the far off look once again as she looked down at her glasses.

On the Infinity, they watched as Dr. Halsey talked to the Jedi. Her glasses recording and broadcasting the event to the ship. Reversing the process Roland was sending her some questions to ask and information she was allowed to provide. Palmer had made the rule of who the Jedi could interact with.

"Roland. Inform them of our plan. Palmer, go get the Chief. I'm sure he'll be interested in this. We need the experts." Commander Lasky said turning around and walking over to his quarters. He had a plan, but he wanted to get his work in order first. Going up against the Flood, he figured there would be chances of him coming back, but not as himself. So he set things up in case he didn't live past this.

Palmer grunted in reply to her command. She liked the Chief and all but he wasn't very into it at the moment. She just didn't understand why everybody thought he was damn near god. Everybody was doing it. Even the alien girl. It bugged her to know that Lasky was thinking the Chief was an expert in war. She was willing to bet she had almost, if not more counted battles than he did. "Why is he so revered while I'm always feared?" She said, not realizing her words were spoken.

"Now who is this 'He' you speak of?" Hoya said walking up to her as the rest of Majestic followed right behind him. He had a smile and salute as he looked over her reaction. The remain members of the team were talking amongst themselves before saluting at her. She glared at Hoya and ignored his statement. "We are going to grab the Chief and get ready for ground deployment for the Halo. We plan on getting the index and leaving before the Republic realizes what it is this ring does." She stated looking over at Thorne and sending him the information.

Thorne's HUD lit up as he put his helmet on. He realized that Palmer had sent him the files over the MJOLNIR. That explains why she always has her Helmet on. And why she tends to just leave halfway through conversations to do something. He thought as he read over the files. "Alright. I think I should get him. I think he tolerates me." Thorne said after reading. "Majestic, get down to the hanger and get up a Pelican. Attach a Warthog to and prepare for drop in ten." He said before nodding to Palmer and leaving for the Chief.

John stood in his room cleaning his DMR. It was something Linda would constantly have him do. Despite him knowing that he would likely drop it for something better later. The A.I. in the back of his neck was quietly filling the black box with text as he explained how tedious this was and how John should do something more beneficial to them both like looking over the scanners of the ship to see if anything was in this universe. He took the advice, simply because it was sound words, and he had nothing better to do now that he done cleaning the rifle. Opening his door he saw Thorne standing in front of him.

"Good, you're up. We have a mission. We are going to the Library. The rest of the marines are going to the cartographer." Thorne said sending the plans over. (Fade out…)
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End file.
